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T is not my preſent deſign to trouble the 
1 reader with a long and tedious porch, 
to ſo ſmall a building, but, as it is neceſ- 
ſary there ſhould be an entrance, I ſhall 
make this little door that follows; which, 
if my readers are not very fat, they. 
may creep in at without being much 


f "Theſe Poems was at firſt wrote. with a 
Ss diverting, .or keeping myſelf out, 
of further miſchief, which is to the ſame 

I purpoſe 


e 


ww PREFACE, 


purpoſe (tho' ſome may think this is miſ- 
chief enough) they have not only diverted 


2; but have afforded Toms; | 
mich in dhe Hetl'e e of my 
preſent them to pubi inſpection. I am, 


vary-ſenfible that in 10 2 6 Theavethy- 
ſelf to the cenſure of the meaneſt capa- 
city, as well as the moſt refined genius; 
bur hoping that the one will uſe candour, 
the other mercy, and look upon this little 
performance in its true light, as the pro- 
duction of pure _— without * Ky 
of ſkyll or education and what faultſ 
may be in the poetryl I bope thi bg 
cence of the ſubjects may compenſate 
for. I ſay, inſpired with theſe hopes, 
I venture to preſume, my generous readery' 
will pardon the faults. 8 they find in] 
termixed in this . Ld humble erbe, 
cation. 
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„ peefeitting and : Bite colleQion. "of 
thoughts to the public I can truly lay. 
that there is nothing in them that Was, 
deſigned to affront any; and ſhould my 

viſians (which I muſt owp I. wrote 7 
broad awake ) I ſhould be ſorry, N 
this for my apology, that. every t bing) ; 

that 
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Miſcellaneous Poems. 


AIEIDAEEI EI ISIS SY 


On an ASTRONOMER. 


DE fon of art, whoſe curious eye 

E STi 5 ſurveys, | | 
Oye Etherial beauty ſpangled ſky diſ- 

N plays; c SD 

He views bright Sol, in robes of 

WIGS glory dr 1 = 

Vith gay refulgence rich, immenſely bleſt ; 

Sees him triumphant in his golden car, 

ith the dark ſpots that form the ſeeming ſcar ; 

When meteors hang in denſe confining 2ir, ' 

an their true place and ſolemn form declare; 

How comets in their rapid motions fly, 

und ſweep with we trembling ſky ; ” 


i 


1 


Sy >> 


p 
Of ſkill and pleaſure hath an equal ſhare ; 
He ſoars aloft on arts celeſtial wings, 


And oft the pure the ſtarry ſcience ſings. 
e Oe S S ee e ID 


On a NATURAL PHII.OSOPHER. 


NE great philoſopher whoſe earneſt. look, 
Confines his poring eyes to nature's book; 

With wond'rous art from what he there ſurveys, 

For each effect a diff'rent cauſe diſplays. 

Why ſounds the awful thunder from afar, 

Or darts the lightning in its gilded car? 

In all her mazes nature's face he'll view, 

Elate with pleaſure all her ſteps purſue : 

And how the radient wat'ry bow is form'd, 

And diff rent colours its. fair arch adorn'd. 


He through the aëreal manſions ſwift will fly, - 


And view the nature of the ambient (ky ; 


On ſulphurous matter feeds without delay. 
Till ſpent. then round in harmleſs order play : 
What hardens hail and forms the ſpurlike ſnow,, 


Row electric fire takes its rapid way, g 5 


From different cauſes theſe effects muſt flaw ; 
How ductile matter can extended be, 


Or ſoon contracted to ſolidity z 


1 


How bodies ſome reflect the rays of light, 
Others abſorb them, and love eternal. night; | 
What gives the peacock's ſpeckled feathers paint, 


Or grants the roſe its aromantick ſcent Koa, 
Why ftruts the ſilver [wan with downy breaſt, 
While the fierce tyger 1s in ermin dreſt. 

Then explains with rapture and delight, 
How colour's formed by the rays of light. 


'Tis bounteous' nature's cauſe he ſtrongly pleads, 


Who gives to ſev'cal ſpecies difterent aids, 4 
While beaſts have ſtrength their ſafety to defend, 


The feather'd tribe their pinions can exend, 
And man endow'd with reaſon to contend. 
How active apes verge on fair, reaſon's plan, 
Invade the grand prerogative,of man. 

He ſings how ideas, with rapidity. "Oe 
Attract the notice of the Ephemera ff; 
While longer lives a longer time require, 
To have the ſame perhaps no more intire 
His noble art thrg” nature's ſecret leads, 
For each effèct a 8 minds... > 5 
This ſkilful ſcience demands our bigheſt praiſe, 
A worthy theme for more refined lays. 


GDC bp” 
On a LINNET drawing up its Wa ter, -ſent 70 
7 3 1 | | 
T Hoa ſongſter, warbling love, 
How ſoft thy notes can flow.; 


How faſt thy little throat doth move, 
And nature's power ſhow. 
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But till tis mighty hard I think, 

And ſhews 5 

To make you labour for your drink, 
Or thou muſt whiſtle dry. 


III. 

Your maſter's very fond of work, 
Nor likes you ſhou'd go free; 
He thinks you can't enjoy yourſelf, 

Except you ſlave as he. 


Vs 
Your miſtreſs too with ſpeedy care, 
Who lives not idlely, 
A box and bucket doth prepare, 
To prove your talents by, 


-- * 
And muſt you bend that downy neck, 
To poiſe the mighty weight, 
And be obſequious to their beck, 
O Toby, hard's thy fate. 


on © 
Let none complain of Adam's fin, 
Since thou ſo bad muſt fare, 
And get thy food as hard as him, 
Yet can't his error ſhare, 


129 


Fbe VIS TT to SyLVIA, or the breaking of the 
FA voOURITE NEEDLE. : 


- 


| HEN Sol refreſhes Albion's fields, 
Prolific nature pleaſure yields ; 
Soft Zephyrs ſport o'er verdent meads, 
Whoſe beauty pencils ſkill exceeds. 
Gay Flora, that ſweet ſummer's queen, 
Ranges o'er the fertile green; 
Each flower grand its beauty ſhows, 
With innocence and ſplendor grows; 
The crocus in its gilded veſt, 
The bluſhing roſe in ſweetneſs dreſt; 
The violet in its purple robe, | 
The ſpeckled daiſy decks the globe; 
| The pleaſing cowſlip's head reclin'd, 
True emblem of an humble mind ; | 
Their ſwift effluvia darting round, 3 
Perfume the rich enamell'd ground. 
\ Theſe charming ſcenes my thoughts invite, 
To walk and taſte the choice delight; 
But then I would a viſit pay, 
To Sylvia fair, a maiden gay ; 
Her rural cottage ſtands ſerene, 
Her friendly window ſhews this ſcene ö 
Around the ſame in fruitful ſprays, By 
The feather'd choir exalt their lays, _ | 
Chaunt forth their tales, and thus make known 
Their love, in language of their own ; | 
Each to his partner joyful ſings, « 
And rapture quivers in his wings. | i 
Small diſtance ſhews in ſpring array, 
The garden where the muſes play ; 


There 


— 


* | 2 
* q 
i '6 | 


There ſtands their temple gaily dreſt, 
With"twining-boughs in gentle xeſt; 
The honeyſuckle's icents' diſplay, 
Whoſe lovely ſweets drive care away 
He Whatever doth to! joy : incline, 4 
14 Doth in this temple cloſe combine; 
; And interwove by nature's art, 

Do ſtrongly plead to bear their part; 

Tis here the lovely linnet ſings, 

The goldfinch claps his gilded wings; 

Bright Phœbus darts his chearing ray, 

And kindly warms the ſmiling day; 

Theſe joys with pleaſure ſtrĩẽt unite, 

To yield the. Sacred Nine delight; 

Within are ſeats in order phac'd, 

Which ſons of art have often grac'd ;, 

Here lowly bards may entrance find, 

And here may come the noble mind; 

Here I have caught the vernal breeze, 
When nature's:grandeur-cloath'd the trees; 
Here have I been ſome happy times, 

A muling of my lawleſs Rhimes ; - 
Not far from fain'd Parnaſſus hill, 
Or green Mount Pleafant which you will; 
At whoſe foot a chryſtal river glides, 
2:1 And glitt'ring waves its ſilver tides; 

198 Whoſe tuneful murmurs calmly roll, 

1 Enough to charm a hermit's ſoul!; 
Two milk-white ſwans with heart elate, 
Glide o'er its ſurface deck'd in ſtate; 

And lofty raiſe their ſnowy heads, 

Enjoy their eaſe on liquid beds; 
As charming as thoſe ſpotleſs doves, | 
That harmleſs draws the queen of loves; 2 
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The finny nations ſcaly tribe, 

Within its boſon ſafe reſide ; 

And ſport in wanton circles play, 

Enjoys as man the riſing daß; 

Not quite ſo near in ſtately room, 

Unfolds to view a ſpacious dome- 

The lady of this manſion is, 

The Widow's'friend,: and,Orphan's bliſs; . 

Benevolence adorns. her breaſt, | 

Her charity: is daily bleſt ; 

The poor do often her adore, | 

Return rejoiced from her door; 

Such are the proſpects ſuch the views, 

My Sylvia's faithful caſement ſhews ; 

The inner walls of her.ſmal] cot, 

Not hung with tap'ſtry proudly wrought; 
The ſides, tho' ſmall, adorned are, 
With pictures of the tim rous hare ; 

Or ſome ſuch ſolitary ſcene, '* 

With ſtreaks of wall that peep between; 

This lowly place, tho' void of art, | 

Outvies in bliſs a ſtateman's heart; 

And this the place I thought to ſee, 

Before thè braſs machine ſpake three; 

When dinner o'er and I was dreſt, 

In Sunday's cloaths all of my beſt ; 

Then thus my buſy thoughts dictate, 
Do you my kind perſuaſion take; 
Shun idleneſs that bane of joy, 

And take with you ſome light employ; 

I took the deſtin'd fav'rite ſteel, = 

The preſſure of my hand to feel ; 

And linen white as driven ſnow, 

To work upon away I go; 
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Then came to Sylvias happy door, 
She ſaid I wiſh'd you here before; 
Down in her little dome I ſate, 
We ſpent the time in pleaſant chat ; 
Tt were too ſoon to ſeek bohea, 
Or trifle with our ſober tea ; | 
No martial themes confus'd my head, 
Dream'd not of kings or*heroes dead, 
Of vanquiſh'd troops br armies fled ; | 
Nor courts where reigns triumphant praiſe, ' 
Who Joſt or won the victor's bays, 
Nor loves more ſoft inchanting Jays 5 
Nor treach'rotis lovers faithleſs ſigh, 
Diſturb'd or rais'd my fancy high ; 
And malice, which my ſoul deteſts, 
Far baniſh'd from our peaceful breaſts ; 
And in this bower we can find, 
- Pure ſource of joy, the ſocial mind ; 
For who forbics our thoughts to fly, 
To realms beyond the ambient ſky ; 
Or ſrom the works of nature prove, 
The Great Eternal's boundleſs love: 
Diſcourſe like this our tongues employ'd, 
Each others company enjoy'd ; 
While birds in ſalutations join, 
Their voices to my fiiends and mine ; 
Enraptur'd in my thoughts I flew, 
In fancy took a tranſient view; 
To atrial realms I fondly rove, 
Too careleſs of my work | prove; 
My little needle roughly I, 
Snatch'd from its place and bent awry ; 
And thus the poliſhd toy I broke, 
And as it fell methought it ſpoke, 


Behold 


Behold an emblem of the ſate 


Of giddy mortals fickle ſtate; 
Not long ago yu much admir'd, _ 
My bril'lant form, and much deſir d 5 
To place me in your fav rite row, _ 
And did to me much hanour ſhow ; 
That I the head of all did ſtand, 


Plac'd in bright ſcarlet hy your hand; 


My ſtructure bright your dazled eyes, 
Have oft ſurvey'd me with ſyrprize ; . 
As ſtrait as any lofty pine. 
And like a warrior's ſpear did ſhine : _ . 
Nay, han't I heard you often ſay, 
How readily I did obey, : 
And ſwittly flew at your command, 
When guided by your ſteady hand, 

J ſafe convey'd the trembling thread, 
Thro' the ſmall paſſage 1 had made; 
Did I not grant my aid to grace 

Your fav'rite Chloe's charming face ? 
And form'd the nuptial dreſs ſo fair, 
Adorn'd her graceful ſable hair; 

J paſt thro' ſilk and filver too, 

When I in favour dwclt wich you ; 
And might perhaps been happy till, 


Were it not for th' envigus quill ; 


But fince you've took the rhyming trade, 


You ſeem of me almoſt afraid; 
You care not often me to touch, 

Your love of ſcribbling hath been ſuch, 
That I whd were ſo true a friend, 
Before your pen could pleaſure lend, 
Am lighted, ' I- ſuppoſe you were 
Muſing ſome jargon to prepare, 
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Which you by name of metre call, 
Thus in a ſtudy deep you fall; 
Forgot my ghtt ring ides was form'd, 
Of brittle ſteel tho' well adorn'd ; 
Too haſty took nie from my place, 
Alaſs I broke! O dire diſgrace | 

And tho' the fault muſt be your own, 
Diſpleas'd you haſty caſt me down; 
Commit me to the loweſt duſt, 

Arid can no more my friendſhip truſt ; 
But, baniſh'd far, far from your eye, 
I muſt deſpis'd neglected lie, 

At the ſmall mercy of the broom, 
When cleanly Sylvia ſweeps the room; 
Then muſt I by her hand be hurl'd, 
To confines in the duſty world; 

O rather place me up ſecure, 

That I a leſſon may procure, 

For all that deign to caſt an eye, 

Or all that dare to venture nigh ; 

I will to them inſtruction teach, 

Tho' dead I can moſt lively preach : 
My mournful ſighs too ſtrongly prove 
Inconſtant mortals wav'ring love, 

Or friendſhip weak as cobweb wove. 
When f-iends no longer can you ſerve 
You think that they no thanks deſerve ; 
But they, like me, are much deſpis'A, 
Forgot by your diſdainful eyes: 

Juſt ſo my miſtreſs loved me, 

hen l to her of uſe could be; 

J was admir'd, but when ] fail'd, 

No more her friendſhip were intail'd. 
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The FaTE and QUALIF1CATIONS of a- POET: 
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EAR miſs, wou'd you a poeteſs be, "WY | 4 
Then ſtay and hear their fate from me; Fo 
'I'heir acquirements are but ſmall and few, £2 
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But then they differ much from you; 

Defect of wit, or want of ſenſe, 

You much ſupply with impudence ; 

And when you write, write not for fame, 

For if you do, you'll miſs your aim 

To cenſure whom you pleaſe you may, 

They'll count you mad whate'er you lay 

Care not for learning, think it well, 

If you can all your fingers tell, 

By numb'ring o'er aud o'er again, | 

Can know your thumbs and all make ten : 

You muſt have patience to indure, 

For rhymes the head-ach ne'er will cure ; 

But poverty and aching brains, 

Attend upon the rhiming trains ; 

Contented be with one good ſhoe, 

Nor hope to trudge about in two; 

It cloaths enough you can but gain, 

To keep you from the freezing pain, 

Then you as many ſure have got, 

As cometh to a poet's lot ; 

With tatter'd apron, ragged gown, 

| Whoſe fringes ſweep the level ground; 
GY | For 
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- For fuel you need not inquire, * 3” 
Cool your diet by the muſes fire; 
F Your table let old Homer grace, 

| * Jour ſideboard ſpread with Hudibras; 
PDriaæł of the cool and murm'ring ſpring, 
E jos And for your deſert verſes ſing; 
Po need not have a ſilken purſe, 
Por poet's ſay that wealth's a curſe ; 
B And as for money 'tis a ſnare, 
Lis cauſe ſo little is their ſhare ; 

Af But I ſuppoſe you'll not believe, 

EA: And think theſe lines are to deceive z 
it Then try, and when for bedlam fit, 

71 You'll know that I have truly writ, 

by And when you die hope not to have 

| Great funeral or pompous grave; 
N No waxen tapers ſilent ray, 5 
3 Shall yield its flame to light the way; | 
4: Some friend, becauſe thou had'ft no hearſe, 
1 1 May write upon thy tomb this verſe. 


Spectators all, I'd have you know it, 
Here lies the late deſpiſed poet, | | 
Becauſe, for what ſhe had to ſay, | | 
The world would give no better pay, | 1 
Her ſoul took huff and flew away. 
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7 The PrrLoSbbPHER'S SToxe found. 
„ VISION. 


| HEN brillant Sol, to reſt his 2 head, 
| Sought ſoft repoſe upon his liquid bed; 
See to the his fiery courſers ſteer tF 
With rapid haſte, nor faint in their career 
With glitt'ring ſtars the ſky was ſpangled aer, 
In filent homage their firſt cauſe adore; © *' 
Now came ſtill ev'ning on the queen of night, 
Shot her pale rays, and gave a ſilver light; _ 
Chac'd with her beams the hurry of the day, 
And brought fair calm to bear her milder ſway ; 
No themes of love diſturb'd my peaceful reft, 
Nor baneful malice ſtain'd my rural breaſt ; 
Alike from wealth or penury ſet free, 
My —— gentle ſlumber did agree; 
The buſy objects I before had view d, 
Officious fancy to the mind renew'd ; 
Preſents the image of paſt forms I'd ſeen, 0 
Of vaniſh'd thoughts or places were I'd been; 
Of ſcenes or projects that once fill'd my mind, 
That pleas'd my humour, or that — unkind ; 
Amidſt the motley croud the throng of theſe, 
Calmly I ſtood, and took review at eaſe ; 
How once devoted to the Aonian maids, 
I ſought their favour as their leſſon pleads ; 
Or when engag'd to the old-faſhion'd art, 
Did chear my mind and elevate my heart; 
Till time chang'd face, and novelty was done, 
J found this not the philoſophic ſtone : 
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Theſe ſcenes, with many more that J had paſt, 
Were all review'd with viſionary haſte g _ 
Till Morpheous did a ſolemn off ring crave, 
I then obey'd, and cloſe attendance gave; 
But {till I rov'd on ſweet reflection's wing, 
And fain wou'd find that ſtone from whence does 
_ ſprang e — : 
That healing power, that ſympathetick love, 
That would at once our grief and care remove; 
Sagacious Authors ſay whene er tis faund, | 
*T'is not a ſimple, but a choice compound; 
This fond concluſion quickly made my heart, 
*Tis friendſhip ſure muſt be component part; 
This firſt ingredient then with care I'd find, 
And buſy thought perſuades my anxious mind, 
That this once found will bid my hopes aſpire. 
'To ſeek the reſt, and may them all acquire : 
Amidit the chequer'd — I took my flight 
To ſeek a friend, this did my thoughts delight; 
Firſt then 'tis juſt mongſt my own ſex to ſeek 
The goddeſs friendſhip, but I found them weak; 
My errand was of high and great import, 
And near I flew to grand St. James's court; 
The ladies were detracting o'er their tea, 
And blaming each bright fair they did not ſee ; 
They were all friendſhip to each others face, 
But ſeparate, each others name diſgrace: 
Says Lady Fly, Miſs Bee is wond'rous good, 
And there's no harm if it was underſtood | 
How ſhe behaves, indeed I could ſay more 
Of ſome intrigues you never heard before, 
But dear I would not for the world expoſe - 
Her character, nor yet her faults diſcloſe ; 
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Thus Celia lily pierces by her air, 
The tender name of ev'ry abſent fair; 
Young Chloe's got this leſſon ſo by wrote, 
She'll with a feather cut a Jady's throat : 
Madam, ſaid I, with a ſubmiſſive tone, 
What makes you thus degrade each abſent one ? 


Lou ſhould, 1 think, where'er you faults perceive, 


Speak to their face, and your good council give; 
Or view your own, 'tis but a human breaſt, 

See if no lurking foible there does reſt ; 1 
Turn your thoughts in ward, probe the deepeſt ſore, 
That it when heal'd may ulcerate no more. 
Methought a general laugh went freely round, 
And made the ſpacious cieling to rebound; 

Then Celia bluſh'd, and made this ſharp reply, 
Dear heart, poor creature, doſt thou think that l 
Am bound to mean each ſentence that I ſay, 


This ſoon would ſpoil the pleaſure of our tea; 


You're ungenteel, know nothing that's polite, 


You're too low bred to taſte this ſweet delight; 


How would your awkward downright truth appear, 


Were we to uſe it, and to court draw near; 
Ladies, ſaid I, I'll bid you all adieu, 

] find true friendſhip don't abide with you. 

My thoughts led on as fancy gave the dream, 
In viſion ſtill my foul purſu'd the theme 
Methought there were preſented to my view, 

A room of fops that made a glitt'ring ſne w.; 
So pinion'd round with ſparkling face was each, 
As ſhew'd he could no greater wiſdom reach, 
Than juſt to know where the French taylor dwelt, 
How much his cloaths coſt, with whatmercer dealt. 
In ſhort, each painted face did plainly ſhew, 
Sinonimous terms—either fool or beau; 
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] faintly view'd, almoſt 1 * 1 
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At laſt I did, the' I did then ſuppolfſe | 
It was Impoſſible ſhe ſtaid ug — * bye: FE 
One talk'd of. 41} lng or of 8 paniſh white, | | 
Qr the laſt opera did his foul Selah z 
Others of powder d hair, ar rich brocade, | 
And that they wore the beſt French ſilk that's made. 
J from this empty xabble ſtept away RE IEEE 
As faſt as thought, and would no longer ſtay; 

For friendſhip was not there, and I could find, 
That neither ſex her partial ſtay could bind; 

But {till ſollicitous to know her road, 
And find the heart that was her {irons abode, 

I left the court, and togk my peaceful round, 

Were fertile meadows was by Flora crown'd ; 
Where lives the rural peaſant free from noiſe, 

From city tumults, and from courtly toys; \ 
Thought I this humble man ean ſurely tell, „ 
Where the fair goddeſs that I ſeek * dwell; 

I aſk'd, he churliſh made this courſe reply, 
I know friendſhip, ſaid the ruſtick, no—not I; 
There's none alive will be a Gland to me, 

1 muſt care for myſelf I plajnly fee: 

Then from his rural cottage haſted I, 

Theſe very words I have no friend imply, 

This Nabal quite indiſpoſed to be 
A friend to others in the leaſt degree: 
Tho' thrice repuls'd, and found my fond miſtake, 

till to purſue my anxious thoughts dictate : 

Methought where limpid rivers x: oyſul glide, - 
And walks of pebbles grace each flowing fide, 
A ſudden noiſe ſurpriz” fo my liſt” ning ear, 


And {truck my ſpirits with a tim'rous fear, _ 
| = When 
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When on the wid' ned road I quickly ſaw © 
A ſtately coach ſix milk-white ſteeds did draw; 
They foam'd and paw'd upon the beaten ground, 
As proud to hear their rapid ſteps rebound: 
Within the coach there fat with heart elate, 
One deck'd with all the vanity of ſtate; 
Here then I gaz d, almoſt the anſwer fix, 
Fair friendſhip ſure dwells in a coach and ſix; 


But when for her I humbly did inquire, 


Thus haughty anſwer' d the ambitious Squire: 
Plhaw ! pſhaw ! what's friendſhip, ſhe's of no im- 


I'd ſell my friend to get a place at court ; 
I love my friend as well as any can, 

I mean as well as any wealthy man ; 

I love my friend fincerely—if not poor, 


But change the ſcene, and 1 am his no more. 


It is improbable that I ſhould know r-, 

The man that us'd in gay attire to go ; 

When ſtript of bis rich garments and eſtate, 

And not one penny to relieve his fate ; 

Alas ! no more his ſocial virtues ſhine, 

He's friend to poverty no longer mine; — 

His features alter'd, ſoars no more with fame, 

I ſoon forget his viſage and his name: 

Ride on, poor infignificant, ſaid I, 

Endure yau can't, enjoy your vanity : | 

My ſoul's too proud, ſhe would contenm the 
change, | | 


Might [, like you, in golden fetters range : 


If unkind fortune would relentleſs bind 
To your eſtate, the vices of your mind. 
With indignation's brow he turn'd away, 
And, Phaeton. like, his fiery ſteeds obey, 
D While 
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C7 
While on the river's brink I penſive ſat,” - . . 


Methought I ſpy'd a mean and lonely cot, 


Where an old thrifty miſer long had dwelt, 
W hoſe breaſt had never pomp' ous grandeur felt: : 


With ſpeed I to his manſion did repair, 


"Thought I ſure lovely friendſhip dwelleth there; 


I may with him this charming beauty. find, 
For proud ambition never fird his mind: 
ſtept, I ran, and with redoubled pace, 


I quickly reach'd this ſolitary place ; 

I ſtoop'd to enter at the ſhatter'd gate, 

Leſt cobwebs ſhould, like wreſtlers, break my 
pate : 

Within there fat a mercenary creature, 

With beetle brows, and a ſaturnine feature; 

He ſeem'd quite frighted when J enter'd there, 

And rais'd his elbow from the wooden chair; 25 

A bag of gold did on the table ſtand; 

On which he eager plac'd his ſhrivel'd hand; 

With envious look he then did me ſurvey, 

Leſt I was come to take his God away; 


His grey and griſly beard ſav'd charge of broom, 


For with it he could ſometimes ſweep his room; 

No ſigns of trimming fince our firſt father's day, 
*Cauſe it would coſt a penny—a deal you'll ſay. 
I aſk'd him if he knew fair friendſhip's name, 


Or ever heard of that bright damſel's e - 


Not I, ſaid he, if I can keep myſelf 


It is enough, and ſtared at his pelf: 


Thought 0 whither have my ſteps convey d 
My willing feet, much better I had ſtaid 
And reſted where I was, than thus to proll— 
This idiot is unworthy of a ſout, 

Methought 


1 19 ] 

Methought I then was wafted to a road. 
Where crowds of people ſeem'd to take abode; 
When fancy ſaid this is the place to aſk, 
Ius is the time for to purſue the taſk ; 

The firſt I met was with a peruke grac'd, 
Whoſe bows of hair reach'd ali his length of 

. waſte ; £ FF ; B+ | 3 

His fine toupee with wond'rous art was wrought, 
And mounted high as any madman's thought ; 
He told me he was a learn'd phyſician, 
And underſtood each fort of medicine; 
He ſtately mov'd, and ſtep'd without a hault, 
That even Momus could not find a fault ; 
He had read leat ned Hoffman o'er and o'er, 
And Galen's noble works he could explore ; 
And great Hippocrates de did believe, | 
And more than this he ſaid he'd got his ſleeve : 
Doctor then ſaid I, fair arts profeſſor, 
Are you not kind friendſhip's good poſſeſſor; 
| Yes, yes, ſaid he, with ſcientifick air, 8 8 
I am devoted to that noble fair; 
For this I ſtudy, this my art obtain, 
To ſerve the publick, not for private gain 
I'm going now to viſit one that's ſick, 
And deeply ſeiz d with hypochondriack ; 
My, chariot's waiting, and I muſt away, 
Io heal the ſick is a ſufficient pay ; 
Then quickly mounted in his painted.car, 

Like ſome great hero haſting to the wat 
Thought I to know if what you've ſaid is true, 
Indeed, great Sir, I'll humbly follow you : 
His.courſers ſwiftly reach'd the deſtin'd place, 

And he diſmounted with a loſty grace; 
SEES D 2 ' How 
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How does your maſter—then with ſolemn airs, 2 
He was conducted up the ſpacious ſtairs ;- 

J crept behind, and liſt'ned at the door, 
Where heard all he faid, and ſomething more: 
Few words that paſt 1 need not bere declare, 
His patient's. chimeras diſcourſed were; 

Sir, ſays the doctor, I'm your faithful friend, 
To your apothecary quickly fend ; 
Take my , preſcription—inſtantly In write 

For what ſhall caſe you, if not cure you quite. 


But if in your ſhop you ſhou'd not have that, 
Take ſome other thing tis no matter what : 
S. A. this coſtly mixture muſt be made, 
And to your ſatisfaction be you paid; 

This doſe at H. M. to be taken—— - 
Have „ es care that you 're not miſtaken. 


His patient hes with dope af heakth inſpir'd 
Aſk'd the good Doctor what his heart defur'd ; 
He mildly anſwer d, very — 
Ten guineas, Sir, it is no mighty fee: 
He took his leave came to the door again, 1 
Then I began moſt boldly to complain; 
Said [, kind Sir, I thought you nobly meant, 
That you your ſkilful . always lent: 
If it be ſo, What was the money for? 
Tour willing hand chearful receiv'd the Ore. 
Believe me then, ſaid he, I have ao end, 
. But for to prove the publick's faithful friend; 
Indeed that ſum of gold in ſuch bad weather, 
Irm ſcarce pay my * driving — 
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Friendſhip, then added I, with ſome diſdain, 


Doth no ſuch little ſordid rules maintain; 


For what ſne does is purely charity, 
She is too liberal to take a fee 
Your narrow ſoul is made of earthly mould; 


| Bought for a fee, will for a fee be ſold : 


I ſaid no more, back to the thronged road 

I quickly ſtept to ſeek a friend's abode ; 

And ſoon I met a mighty buſtling blade. 
Whoſe extravagant gown: did earth Ge | 


In ſable robes of diſmal hue that wear 


Nocturnal face, ſagacious aſpect bare 


His neck in pontifical band was dreſt, 


His. cloaths the ſacerdotal rule conſeſt. _ -. 

Thus ſpake my heart, — great: divine, 

* thaw: fri p's waning mm 
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Pardon, moſt rev Trend rather, then ſaid hen 

The:unregen'rate foul that's drawing nigh 

Pleaſe, ſpiritual Sire, to condeſcend, 

And be to yonder Rttle flock a friend.. 

Since you are a paſtor, you mult fure be mn; 

a their eee grant poor fouls their 
3 


He anfwer'd with a ver 2 11 


Pray tell me if the wealthy is; 
It is a plenteous . I'd have, 


Where I ſome thouand pounds might yearly fave: 3 


But yet let roſy Bacchus chear my foul, 

With clear Canary, and a flowing bowl: 

It is a wealthy living that I want, 

Tis not the cure of ſouls where money's ſoant ; 

For I adminiſter ſpiritual things, | 

From whence their trueſt ſummum bonum ſprings ; 
hen 


.. 


I met à man with ſeals ſurrounded, | 
© Whoſe, Gray's- inn cloaths with ink abounded ; 
With loads of parchment, pens, and beſt Dutch 


Tt az Þþ 


Then fire to me they all muſt jointly;owey- 
Their carnal goods they freely. ſhould: beſtow ; 
Gold chears my wit, and makes my learning riſe, 


Infuies lofty themes, and mounts me to the ſkies ; 


*Tis then I know how ſpirits do exiſt, 

For there's in gold a miracle confeſs d. 
Doctor, ſaid I, your mind is like the reſt, 
And friendſhip is a ſtranger to your breaſt. 
What can our country ſay. in her defence, 
To cloath, what ſhe accounts pure innocence, 
The parſon's ſanCtity in that ſame hue, 

As painters do infernal dæmons ſnew. 

J left him then, and took another way 
And 'fore I from his preſence long did ſtray, 


* 


quills, : | 5 
With leaſes, writs, conveyances and wills; 
I aſk'd him, as many more I'd done, 
If he was friendſhip's well beloved ſon ; 
His anſwer to't greatly did me ſurpriſe, 


And bid reflection in my heart to riſe ; | 


I thought the Doctor's but a ſly diſcourſe, 
But found the crafty. lawyer's ten times worſe: 
The good phyfician takes of wealth but part, 
When the ſly lawyer, with. his civil heart, 


Who pleads for love and friendſhip at Guildhall, 


Takes not only fee, but takes eſtate withal : 
For charity begins at home he ſays, _ 
He could not live but by ſuch prudent ways: 


+ Step on, ſaid I, your inky ſcribling tribe, 
Was ne er to faithful friendſhip yet ally'd. 


The 
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| The xt I met was 2 _ 
Whole hungr features very plainly e wd it; 
ſpondt 


Long he talk'd of metre, feet, „% 
— men in amber ſhips on milken ſeas, 


And made the vulgar think the moon was cheeſe: 


He had read Dryden, Milton, Pope, and Voung, 
And Homer's tuneful name dwelt on his tongue; 
Beſides he d ponder'd amorous Ovid too, 

And with old Pindar had made a great to do; 
With ballads he was loaded very hard, 

And yet his cloaths a beggar wou'd diſcard. 

I afk'd him if he knew where I might find 


Fair friendſhip's child, of ſweet and ſocial mind; 


Stranger, ſaid he, l I cannot tell, | 

Nor do I care, if that my rhymes will * 

Then ſtay, ſaid I, in your poetick ſlumbers, 

And trifle ſtill with your dull idle numbers. 

I did not Jong with this old poet tarry, 

The next I met was an apothecary ; 

He aim'd to get of the ſoft ſnail: her blood, 

For that he ſaid was excellent and good; 

He talk'd of ſpaſms, coughs, rheums, and tooth- 
ach,, 


And all che pills and doſes he could make; 


He had a bolus prepar'd by wond'rous art, 


His pocket held the bone of a ſtag's heart; 
And if we credit what old authors ſay, 
Ten guineas then to one you'll dare to lay, 
He did within this gilded bolus roll, 

Some ancient doRor's efficacious foul: 

I aſk'd him if he meanly ſought to find 
Lucre for ſkill, or to befriend mankind ; 


The 
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The anſwer was uncouth he render d me, 
Phyſicians will be paid you plainly fee, + 
And if they will love gold, why ſhould not we. 
My ill ſucceſs did ſo my fpirits tire, - 
To leave the motley crowd was my deſire; 

I took my way along a verdant mead. 
Which from this road did ſolitary lead  _ 
To _— and woods, where warbling fongſters 
And Echo, .lovely n reſounds their tale; 
I walk'd and mus'd, until methought I came, 
Where art taught nature her fair works to frame ; 
This fide a wood raiſed his lofty. head, 

And Ceres at his foot her bounty fpread ; 

The other fide a e with divers trees, 
Which bow their heads, and nod at ev'ry breeze; 
A ſilver river grac'd this chearful plain, 
And roll d its limpid waves like a heaving main; 
Its edge a ſpeckled margin did ſurround, 
Which Flora had with all her beauty crown'd 
The enamel'd banks, a bulwark to each fade, 
With gentle rife exult in nature's pride: | 


I fat me down to make reflection gain, 


The fond review of all my ſearch and pain 


Then on the flow'ry bank my head reclin'd, 


And I to gentle muſing was reſign'd; 
Methought I heard, as eagles take their flight, 
And ſwiftly ſoar to great degrees of light; 

Then daring to raiſe up my downcaſt eyes, 
Was ſtruck with wonder, and with aw'd ſurprize z 
A glorious Being met my raptur'd view, . 


And ſtruck my ſenſes with a proſpect new; 


And from his face ſuch rays of grandeur broke, 
That more than human dignity beſpoke; 
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His ſilver hair did on his ſhoulders wave, 

For beauty curP'd it, ſhe its ringlets gave; 

His cloaths with ſtarry vapours ſpangled o'er, 

Embroider'd with etherial beauty wore; 

Around his head a harmleſs meteor play'd, 

A noble crown its flaming circles made; 

His mantle gay, like roſes in freſh bloom, 

Scem'd as if wrought in a celeſtial loom; 

The ſparkling edges of each ſpacious fold, 

Were fineit blue, and ſtreak'd with heav'nly gold; 

The faireſt Æther his gay pinions form'd, 

Reſplendent colours his rich robe adorn'd; 

And while his ſeet trod on the joyful ground, 


* 


Not half ſo bright or fair the bluſhing morn, 
Beauty and grandeur ſhone in all his form: 
Enraptur'd here with ſudden deep ſurprize, 

I teaſted long my fond attracted eyes 

The guide of eloquence I earneſt ſought, 
Immers'd in ſtudy deep and ſolemn thought ; 

To gild my ſpeech, and my dull voice acorn, 
Right to addreſs this bright angelick form ; 
When he with courteous air and gentle mien, 
With ſoſtneſs touch'd my hand, and ſmiles ſerene 
Sat triumphant on his radiant brow, 

His countenance did no moroſeneſs know: 

He with a ſolemn voice, but not ſevere, 


Alas J faid I, my projects are but vain, 
"Tis a true friend my anxious mind would gain; 
Nor is this what my fancy ſeeks alone, 
I'm ſearching for the Philoſopher's Stone, 
Chear- upThy ſoul, ſaid he, nor let dull fear 
Ulutp thy mind, 1 _ thy heart to chear; 
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All nature ſmii'd, and ſeem'd with pleaſure crown'd; 


Says, thou wanderer, whither would'ſt thou ſteer? 
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I am one of thoſe celeſtial forms, 


Whom ſweet benevolence with grace adorns ; 
One of thoſe beings who take great delight. 
In watching o'er men's ſafety day and night; 
When trembling man a dreadful foar ſurrounds, - 
And nought but ſilence dwells along the grounds; 
Or gems of heaven gild night's ſable throne, 
Grand orbs of light their great Creator own ; 

Or when begins to ſtreak the purple dawn, 
Sure pledge of day that crown'ſt the ſmiling morn ; 
Or when bright Sol poſts in his chariot gay, 
And gilds the ſky, proclaiming perfect day. 

I'm guardian to the children of the duſt, 

In my protection they may ſafely truſt ; 

1 do preſerve them from each dire event, 
Which, by their prudence, they cannot prevent; 
And if my invitation you'll obey, 

I ſafely will your willing feet convey, 


Where you tball ſee and feaſt your joyful heart; 
Not in friendſhip oply, the component part, 

But ſee. the ſtone compos'd with curious art. 

He ſpake—and gently way'd a milk-white wand, 
Then ſhew'd a ſtately temple near at hand, | 
Dazling with ſplendor, magnificent and higb, 
Whoſe pioud and blazon'd ſpires o'ertopt the thy, þ 
And ſeem'd the glorious ſun- beams to outyie. 
The path to this bright dome he bid me view, 

A gentle riſe o'erſpread the bliſsful ſhew ; - 
Riſe then, ſaid he, and bid thy thoughts obey, 
To yon bleſt manſion let us haſte away; 

' *Fis wiſdom's temple, fear not, you will find 
The Goddeſs fair, and of a noble mind: _ 
Swift then I flew on wings of ſtrong deſire, 
Quick as the wind his words did me inſpire; 


Ve 
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We reach'd the facred, the refulgent place, 


dat the bright goddeſs graceiul 
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W here order dwells, and bliſs unvails her face; 
Well poliſh'd marble, and bright burmiſh'd gold 
Encaſe the doors, and ſpangled dome intold ; | 
The ſpacious walls of brighteſt ſaphire made, SE 
Ten thouſand chryſtals in the pavement laid 
The brilPant roof with precious ſtones was deck d; 
The fabrick's beauty ſpake no dull neglect; 
Into the palace ſtepp'd my faithful guide, 
I humbly ent' ring by his friendly ſide; 
There on a throne, in ee array d, 

y diſplay d; 
Her lovely aſpect, and celeſtial mein, 
Beſpake a grandeur mortals ne'er have ſeen; 
Her beauteous form mild as the riſing ſun, 
And more than human in her features ſhone; 


Indeed fo great her dignity appear'd, 


Her pleaſing preſence all exiſtence chear'd ; 
And he whoſe ſtubborn heart will not revere, 
Muſt not tis lovely beauty venture near; 


In her ſuch majeſty, ſuch glories ſhine, 


As ſhew ſhe's ſprung from the eternal line. 
When mild Auroras ſilver car wheels round, 

Or Sol's proud courſers tread etherial ground ; 
Or when ſwift beams dart from his lucid throne, 
And. nature doth his chearing power own, - 

Not even then he ſhines by far fo gay, 

As the leaſt beauty that her looks duplay ; 

Her eyes more piercing than the brandiſh'd ſword, 
More ſoft than muſick ſounds her pleaſing word; 
As ſwift etherial fire darts from its place. 
So dart her eyes With light and ſolemn grace; 

As when a calm doth ſazooth the ruffled ſeas, 

And wrecking wind js chang'd for gentie breeze; 
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Mild Zephyrs on its liquid boſom ſport, 
Wanton with pleaſure our attention court; 
When ſtorm that griſly monarch's power fails, 


And joyful Cupids guide the flying fails, 


So flow'd in pleaſing waves her filver hair, 
Sporting in ringlets gave a beauteous air ; 
Each curling filver circle ſeem'd to be, 

The ſeat of pleaſure and felicity; , 

She on her head a royal diadem wore, 

Which treaſures of celeſtial lory bore ; 

Purer than Ophir's gold its ſides adorn'd, 

W hoſe riſing beauties gilded arches form'd, 
And wreathes of pleaſure round the circles ſhine, 
As cluſt'ring grapes cling to the fruitful vine; 
So hung true bliſs upon each winding train, 
And pure ſeraphic joy its ſides contain 

Bright flames of light in harmleſs order play, 


. Whoſe darting glory gives a brillant ray; 


Whoſe gay refulgence ſparkles round her head, 
And folemn grandeur down her temples ſpread; 


Her ſnowy hands the richeſt bracelets grace, 


Twining around her wriſt with fond embrace; 
More bright than jaſper ſhone each precious ſtone, 
And dreſs'd in gay refulgence of its own; 
A beauteous mantle round her ſhoulders fold, 

Of pureſt Ether ſpangled o'er with gold ; 

Each edge with glitt'ring ſtars was trimm'd with art, 
And rich embfoidery ſpread ev'ry part ; 

A generous fierceneſs dwelt in all her face, 

Each charming feature ſpake celeſtial grace: 
Thus ſhe appear'd in heavenly ſplendor dreſs'd, 
And in her looks the goddeſs ſtood confeſs'd ; 


So ſtately was her preſence when ſhe mov'd, 


None could behold her but he fear'd and lov'd 11 
| . er 
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Her charming eyes were ſo ſparkling bright, n 
Where er ſhe look d they ſpread diffuſive li aht 3 

I look'd, I lov'd, I view d without — 

Till joy extatic fill'd my raptur d ſoul; 

Around her throne her bright attendants ſtanld ) 

Obſequious, to obey her high command, 

And watch the ſignal ſceptre in her hand; 


There ſtands fair innocence, that charming maid, ' 


With meekneſs grac'd.in ſnowy white array d; 
Benevolence unvail'd her beauteous face, 
And gave her preſence to adorn this place; 
Here was faith, hope, and lovely charity, 
Fair goodneſs and divine benignity; 


. Here ſtood gay mercy with a ſmiling eye, 


And hoſpitality plac'd very nigh; - 

And next humanity with tender breaſt, | 
Who thought it pleaſure when ſhe grief redreſs'd ; 
Here ſtood bright Aſtrea with her ballance grac'd, 
On the right hand of milder prudence plac d; 
Grand generoſity, with open hand, 

Plac'd by ſereneſt reaſon here did ſtand; 


Deck'd like a heroe or the warlike queen, 

She was among theſe graceful damſels ſeen; 
Great fortitude with an heroick brow, * 
Whoſe nervous arm could ſteady guide the bow; 
Her. nodding plumes around her temples flow'd, 
Her crimſon cheeks with braveſt valour glow'd ; 
Liberality, with her good lifter truth, 

Stood here adorn'd with never fading youth ; 
Round each ſeraphick face, ſo bright ſo fair, 

In careleſs treſſes hung their golden hair; 
Which added to their beuteous features join, 
Proclaim the bliſsful maidens all divine; 


Great magnanimity with martial mein, ; | 


Plac'd 


1 9 
Placd in a eirele ftood theſe virgins here, 
Like lueid ſtars that deck our hemiſphere j 
And wifdem in the center kindly plae d. 
Her ſacred alear with rich beauty grac'q; 
. moſaic work and porph'ry gay adorn, 


s noble ſtrusture, and its fabrick form; 

Four bright pedeſtals of unmixed g 

the altar with their ſtrength uphold'; 

Devorion did each noble gueſt inſpire, - 

Each brought the gift as wiſdom did require; 

And ſpeedy on the altar plac'd the ſame, 

Reſounding praiſes to great wiſdom's name: 

The gifts now plac'd the goddeſs rag — riſe, 

Diffuling ſparkles from her glorious eyes 

Then with her ſceptre touch'd the altar's . 

Her eyes gave fire to the beauteous maſs; 

I: ſaw the fumes in lofty columns riſe, 

 Andfill with vapours the delighted ſkies ; 

My thoughts-did at this ſacrihce attend. 

Until from this fair Chaos did aſcend ; 

A clear pelucid globe fo brigat fo eur, 

No alibaſter eould with it compare 

With great refulgent light like Sol i it ſhone, 

Said they, this is the philoſophic ſtone; _ 

You've ſeen-it made and what doth it compoſe, 

You've ſeen the choice compound you fondly choſe; | 

Not only friendfhip kindly bears her part, | 

But-all refin d by wiſdom's ſkilful art z 

There's ev'ry-ſocial virtue you can name, 

With each Heroic one that's known to fame; 

There ev ry grace and ev'ry virtue join, 

And then fair wiſdom, with her hand divine, 

She tempers all, and with ſagacious art, 

e ne * to bear their proper part; . 
2 
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Far he's advanced in the blooming eaſt, 


0 
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The gift you ſee cach ſmiling virrus gave 
Wo 


Vould be confuſion if it did not have | 
Grand wiſdom's finger, that bright form to grace, - 
And bid ſweet harmony dwell on its face; 

But ſee-it riſe in graceful order dreſt,. 
Like the gay Phenix 1iſing from his weſt, 
Said I, ye fair ones of celeſtial line, - 
Might I obtain of you this gift divine, — 
Which wou'd me to ſoar on high, | 


Contemn the world, with all its vanity, 

To calmly live, or moſt ſerenely die. 

Not ſo, reply'd the faireſt in the train, 

You never can this noble prize obtain; 

'Tis made for one, and we will it reſign, 

Our faithful ſervant, and a friend of thine ; 

Nor is this wealth to ſupine mortals brought, 

It muſt with care and diligence be fought. 

But hark, I'm call'd, I'm rouſed from the dream, 
I've loſt at once the viſion and the theme; 
See Phœbus haſtening his diurnal race, | f 
With pleaſing: charms and an enticing grace; 
The hills and meadows with his preſence bleſt, & 
And in the Zadiack moves the lovely gueſt, + 
See, ſee him, on our little world uniold, 

And ſpread his beamy locks of ſhining gold; 

I muſt ariſe, the glooms of awful night, | 

Are all diſpers'd by. fair Aurora's light. 


A work domeſtick now demands my care, 


My quill's thrown by, and I to it repair; 
Nimbly I'll guide the glitt'ring needle through 
The textile linen, white as driven ſnow. 
Thus change. of ſcenes my rural days preſent, 
And bid my fickle mind to be content, — 


The 


Tuÿe breakfaſt's ready and I muſt away, 


And to the mules their libation pay. SSIS | 
ERXENELXEREREE EEE LS 
To 4 Lavy that" Plac'd ber chief Happineſs 
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To chear my ſpirits: with the uſual tea, + 


in Pleaſures, beneath a rational Mind. 
For laſting pleaſure but its ſhadow take ; 
hought your greater mind had foar'd above, 
Theſe buſy trifles, or their fleeting love. 
The empty joys you've fondly now embrac'd, 
Will fly like morning dews by ſun beams chas'd. 
O! if my deareſt friend, I may adviſe, | | 
Diſdain theſe faithleſs bubbles—— Virtue prize: 
Mark how the truly noble lady ſhines, 
Whom wiſdom loves, and pleaſure true defines ; 
She for her riches no ambition ſhows, : 
Nor from her birth no oftentation knows; 
'Tho' great by lineage, yet far greater till, 
By virtue, wiſdom, and by choice of will ; 
ho” high deſcended by a noble birth, 
She places not her bliſs in gilded earth; 
With pure diſdain I heard her once to ſay, 
Terreſtrial Joys are made of brittle clay ; 
Forbid, ye higheſt powers, that I ſhould bind, 
Said ſhe, theſe trifles to my greater mind; 
For ſure the ſoul is capable to ſhine 
With greater luſtre ; ſoars to worlds divine. 
And what ſhe ſpoke her life made underſtood, 
So pious, virtuous, wiſe, and truly good; a 
| Jer 


H =. can you, deareſt Chloe, thus miſtake, 
t 


Her 


121 


ner preſence fills detraction with a dread, | 
And at her feet pale envy falleth dead: 2 
2 2 my friend, whom ſmiling fortunc's 

Paint chis bright | pattern in thy youthful breaſt 
To guide thy life, then ſurely thou wilt find, 4 


The greateſt happineſs i is peace of mind, 
Ang. more Fan * is for the Soul delign'd, 


On ScanDAL or DETRACTION. 


Nlike the ſhepherd's ſweet paſtoral ſong, 


Whoſe numbers to his fleecy care belong; 
Not ſo my lays a diff rent theme invites, 


To ſpeak what' anger ſomewhat ſome delights, 
But can you ever ſcandal pleaſure call, - 
The ſtrangeſt madneſs in our rolling ball. 

O horrid Feandal ! baneful to mankind, 
Abhorred by the good and virtuous mind; 
Contag'ous monſter, in whoſe dreadful eyes, 
See all the rays of fierce deſtruction riſe ; - 
Offspring of malice whoſe malignant head, 


Is crown'd with vipers, diſmal terrors ſpread. 


Let blackeſt weeds of dull nocturnal hue, - 
The pois'nous ni ps or the fainting. yew, 
= all that's Ys. grow around thy throne, 
_ hateful ſway, O had it ne'er been known | 
in thy realm let wolves for ever howl, 
Unknown to all but _: or ſcreeching owl. 
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To me a flranger may ſt thou e'er remain, 
My ſoul kept free from thy dereſted chain. 
Ft hate to 1lab my neighbour's better name, 

To ſet myſelf on fickle wings of fame ; 
Nor let me cenſure all I can't commend, _ 
Yer flatter none, but dn a conſtant triend. 5 


HE on his Re 


very from Y 


Y feeble muſe wou'd now attempt to ſing 
Her gratitude to fieaven's eternal King, 
Who plac'd thee on bright health's extended wing 
May he continue you upon this tage; 
Ailing; blefling t6-duritepid age. A: 


Fair blooming health, that ſweet celeſtial maid, 
Did viſit thee, and gave her pleaſing aid. 


Blek'd be that joyful time in which rag ad, ] 


If I ſurvey what horrors overcaſt + 
"Thoſe gloomy days — — feat d ay 1 laſt; $7 
Or once review the md, great ſurpri 


That reign'd in each — 6% moutnful eyes; 
How pearly teafs bedew*d each tender check, 
While they thy life by proper means did ſeek ; 


Whilt thou; greet ſbul, did caltnly feetm , 


And yield thy will to that Eternal Mind 
Who heard petitivns, the kind anſwer gives, 
To make us happy, great Barflabas 4 
Lives! O joyful ſound dwell on my to 
Inſpire with gratitude my humble ys © 
For what can more dur drovping ſpirits chear, | 
Than the ſoft voice of loveiy — bh 
SS | tau 
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O ! thou great God, whoſe mercy knows no . 
Who pars 4 the good inſtructor and the friend ; 
O crown him with revolving years, 
Bleſs him in mercy, diſſipate his fears; 

To the dear er of his heart, | 

All kind and graciqus benefits impart 3 + 

O bleſs them botir, and'ev'ry day inſpires: | 
Their linked hearts with Hymen's gentle ire: 
Their names a monument for ever ſtand, 

A virtuous pattern to the nuptial band. 

But pardon, friend, theſe rude and ſenſeleſs Jays 
Excites your pity, merits not your praiſe ; 
Reflecting now on your ſuperior ſkill, 


Wy fingers tremble, ad I drop the quill. . . 


W 22.95 Vs EF a arr nr wg | 


To STREPHON, with au AckosTIC. 


TY friend, you. fo 1 3 comply 3, 
To grant you what 1 ne er deny'd; 
_ Hoping Y 


for pardaa tis I ſhew, 

Or bring this ſeroll unto your view 3. 
Excuſe, ſinge tis by your command, 
Theſe lines are oller dito your hand; 
Let me perſuade yqa ve greater ſkill, 
Stir ap you, muſe and tos the quill 
We'll copy yon Albign's youth, - | 
Thy pen muſt ſure proclaim the rruch „ 
Give me no more th' acroſtic taſk; | 


No more expect my 9 to aſk, 
| - 
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Or gai in thy ws from 4 name, 


The taſk's too great, the muſe is lame; 
She droops and faints beneath the load, - 
Of ſuch confinement as is ſhow'd; 
In ſeeking praiſe from letter d names, 
The more her weakneſs ſhe proclaims ; 


The more ber imperfection ſhows, | » 
In omg to explain the Roſe. | 


. A. Diatocue between the DA p and the 


Livine, dedicated to the Memory of Ex- 


DYMION. 
V V Craves my attendance to yon embower'd 
' ſhade; + | 
Methinks the bloomin features all portend, 
The viſage of my late lamented friend. 
Behold the face, it ſeeming ſmiles and ſays, 


FRIEND. 


HAT pleaſing form by Luna's ſilver glade, 


The dear companion of my youthful days; 


Him whom dull fear can never more annoy, 

His friends true comfort, and his parents } 

O thou bright youth! if aught affects thee here, 
Pity our grief, forgive the falling tear; 

If my petition may acceptance find, 


Or reach thy ear, or once > approach thy mind, 


Then 


Jener, 


. 

Then deign, thou fair, illuſtrious ſoul to ſhowy 
If it be poſſible for us toknow _ 1 #2 
How joyful unembody'd ſpirits live; 
My friend, my brother, ſome inſtruction give: 
Say thou, and teach my feeble penſive mind, 
To ſoar aloft, and leave the world behind. 


EnDYMION. 


Ceaſe thou, my fond companion, and my friend, 
No more thy time in this vain manner ſpend ; 
No mortal words can comprehend my joy, 
Nor the vaſt pleaſure that my thoughts employ z 
No earth-born accents ever can expreſs, | 

T he extenſive meaſure of my happineſs. 

Your mind is too contracted, and your ſpeech 

1s much too ſtreighten'd my grand bliſs to reach ; 
But while on earth my own ambition taught 
To know the ſame, and fancy led on thought 5 

I ſympathize, and grant your fond deſire, 
As far as words, I'll feed the ſeeking fire. 

Know then, I'm landed on that happy ſhore, 

Where fearful doubt ſhall cloud my mind no more; 

Now freed from earth my ever ſeeking mind, 

Doth wiſdom pure, and uncorrupted find. 

All bright and unconfin'd, thro' ſpace I rove, 

Thro' Felds of Æther, to th' Elyſian grove. 

I know your much lov'd Treacher, and rejoice, 

And hear, if proper, his delightful voice. 

Nor yet my moments do I uſeleſs ſpend, 

Each act directed to its center bends, 

Moſt nobly pointing to its gracious end. 
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arts campole the mighty whole, | 
So ſingle +" png of each 2 


Ae many p 


ſoul, 
oin to compleat, within the abode, . 
The blis of all the family of God. 


Then ceaſe, my , no mote my abſence 


mourn, 
Earth's brig hteſt j joys invite : not my return. 


F RIEND. 


Aud maſt thy rhiloſophic foul depart, 
To fix a dagger in thy mother's heart? 


See, ſer, thy parent, wich maternal care, 
* her kind ſoul diſſolv'd i into a tear. 


dan 
3 4 


Enwxation. 


Ala] dex maid, and do'@ thou think that 1 | 


Am born in bliſs, a native of the ſky, 0 

To be affected with vain natuce's tie ? 

Tho', .wbile on earth, her fond endearing chains 
Clung round my heart, and all my grief ſultain d; 


For nature wiſe, for uſe, doth plant them there, 


Jo geliſh joy, and eaſe life 's mighty care. 


I ſaw you weep, and ſaw the — tear, 
Drop from your eyes when I. arrived here. 


I heard you mourn when in its eaffin lay. 


My ſoul's forſaken tenement of clay ; 
be ſhackles Which my lively thoughts confin d, 
Forbid my fancy what the moſt detign'd ; 


While you attended an the ſable bier, 
Saw your moiſt brain diſtil into a tear; 
While grief prolific fed the plenteous fior:,.. 


Infus d new ſtreams ul * could bear no more. 
da 
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You wept, you ſigh'd, till ſorrow ſpoke degree, 
You fondly wept, and thought that clay was me. 
Miſtaken mortals, taught by earth to err, 
Mliiſtakes her for the ſoul, the ſoul for ger. 

I view'd you all, juſt as you uſed to ſay, 
We view'd poor piſmires in their hills of clay. 
Vour j joys ſuch trifles, and your grief's the ſame, 
Are neither of them worth that ſpacious name. 
As on his back his load the tortoiſe bears, 
zu". appears a king, or baron's heirs; _ 

ded with pompous titles, wealth, and ſtate, 

And made quite. wretched to be called Eres 
As waring emmets for a erumble 3 
view your heroes, or a martial igt. 
Nor can a near relation claim my Jov ee 
But by obedience to the great unn, 57 
Tho' but an infant in this bliſsful tate, .' . 
I've learn'd already, to be is great. . 
He that acts right, is my ed friend, 
He that acts * doth to his ruin bend. 
Strait is your la e. conceptions —_ 
Yous foul would faint — I my: joys to (| ſpeak. ; z 
Were I to ſhew in our celeſtial mode, 
The glory is too bright for earth's abode. 


1 


FRIXND. 


Lead me, * youth, to that ætherial plain. 
Vehere facial virtues all triumphant reign. 
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Pxpymron. 


Cloud not with fierce diſdain my radient brow, 

So like a mortal you petition now; 

Where is thy boaſted reſignation fled, - + 

'T hoſe patient leſſons that once fill'd thy head; 

Let reaſon rule, and calm thy ruffled mind, 

Without a trial all men are refign'd ; 

For you muſt know, theſe very words nn 

Before T can conduct you, you muſt die; 

The wiſh of life's great period is to be, 

Deſtroyer of that life, in ſmall degree; 

For, as a briny fountain, in full ſtreams, 

Has more its quality, and falter ſeems; 

Yet each ſmall drop its mother's favour takes, 

In leſs degree her quality partakes ; 

So to be Faſt to exchange our ſtate, - 

Is not at Patient s humble throne to wait; 

Let the Almighty all the power have. 

Deſtroy, nor wiſh deſtroy'd that life he gave; 

Knowithen, when the Supreme ſees fit and right, 

You'll be convey'd to a throne leſe — — . 

Than mine; becauſe your ſhallow an enfeebl'd 
mind, 

Is not fo penetrating, nor 'refin'd ; 

Yet true contentment in this ſtate you'll gain, 

Far greater than your thoughts can now contain; 

Thoſe that are happy, in the leaſt deere, - 

Think not it is too ſmall, for then they ſee 

The attractive point to which their works did bend ; 

Receive their conſequence, nor more intend, 

Till in the ſcale of being, if they're wiſe, 

By true ovedience, and improvement riſe ; 


Wait 


S228 ZOO 


Wait then till God, by ſecondary means, 
Shall call you hence, to tread æthereal plains, 


FRIEND. 


O] can I eaſy damp that ſocial flame, 
That dwells on friend, or dear relation's name; 
So have I ſeen a gay and lovely flower, 
Bedeck ſome noble lady's verdant bower ; 
In whoſe fair leaves I view'd, with great ſurprize, 
Sweet blooming nature's bright production riſe, 
And fill with odours the perfumed ſkies ; 
While zephyrs waft its ſweet efluvia round, 
Till all the bower is with fragrance crown'd, 

Till ſome rude hand, pluck'd trom its native ſtalk, 
This beauteous roſe neglected decks the walk; 
It faints, it dies, but yet its ſcent remains, 
And charms with pleaſure the approaching ſwains; 
So you, dear youth, nipt in thy blooming prime, 
By death's cold hand, ſo well improved thy time, 
Thy name, even baneful malice can't prevent, 

To yield the roſes odorif 'rous ſcent ; | 
But buſy thought the dear rememb'rance paints - 
Of our paſt joy, till reſolution faints 

This hour contented, not another ſo, 

Now mourn my loſs, and fancy all is woe; 
Imagination, buſy little creature, 

Paints our paſt time, and fixes on thy feature, 
Till tender memory thy dear image takes, 

Courts my ſmall ſoul, and deep impreſſion makes; 
Retentive faculty forms the true mold, 
Where my paſt bliſs in miniature is told; 
How in a bower often did we ſpend, 
Our joyful time _— day did end; 
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Led by deep thought, or fancy's mighty queen, 
Till loſt in her we travel'd worlds unſeen; y . 
Weigh by their eſtimates the worlds we know, 


And value earth juſt as it ſerves to ſhow 


Its Maker's Glory in fair nature's face, 


Whoſe beaut'ous features oft with joy you'd trace; | 


How can you then forbid my eyes to weep, 


Since thou, my dear companion, art fail'n aſleep ? 


My tears are ſelfiſh, and I weep 'tis true, 
Mourn my own loſs, I weep nat, friend, for you; 
Self-love's the principle of human kind, 5 
"Tis nature's greateſt tie, to which ſhe'll bind 
The great magnetic virtue that will guide 

To our ſole good, if we extinguiſh pride, 

Nor ſuffer ſtubborn paſſions to controul, 

The Jaws of this bright magnet in the ſoul ; 


But ſince my griefs are ſelfiſh, and my views 


Are ſo contracted, pardon, friend, my mule, 
EnDyYMION., 


J pardon all, as once on earth I were, 

I know your joy goes hand in hand with care; 
Self-love our head-ſtrong paſſions will refine, 
Implanted in our hearts by fkill divine ; 

It is the rule by which we act 'tis true, 

But even this is ſocial in its view; 

He that to virtus ſteers his little ſoul, 


' Contributes bliſs to the all-beaut'ous whole. 


In the vaſt fabrick of unnumber'd globes, 
Each riſe of beings puts on joyful robes ; 
So he that will to vice be {till inclin'd, 

Wrongs not alone his ov/n deceived mind, 


But 
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But breaks, as far as in his power lies, 
All harmony; far as his acts can riſe ; 1 4 1 
Diſturbs as far, till his vile heart muſt bound, | | | 
| 
| 
| 


The peace of the ſair univerſe around; 
. He breaks all order, and doth nothing love, 
5 That imitates the Great Almighty Jove, 
Who loves all harmony, acts by thoſe laws, 
Eternal in themſelves, deſerves applauſe ; 
: With rectitude, and never-fading truth. 5 i 
q Attendants round his throne their luſtre ſhew'th ; . 1 
With ſweet benevolence, and mercy fair, : 
Siſters, and heaven's great fav'rites are. =. 
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FRIEND. 


One favour more, altho' with fear I crave, 
Let me, bright angel, that petition have; 
Or am I thus by you to be deny'd, | 
In whom my heart fo ſtrongly did confide, | 
Till God ſaw meet thy ſpotlets ſoul ſhould fly | 
With joy elate; and reach her native ſky ; „„ 
Yet now look down, with pity condeſcend, 
To be our guardian angel, and our friend; | 
Be thine the poſt to guard my erring mind, 
From unſeen dangers, while on earth confin'd, 


ENDYMION. 


What ! ſtill fo ſordid: ſuch contracted views 
Cloud ſtill thy heart, and captivate thy muſez 
Juſt as the wiſe eternal mind fees fit 
We take our ſtations, and with joy ſubmit ; 
No lawleſs paſſions are our rulers made, 
For God is juſt, and 1 * be obey'd. 
| 2 
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| [ 44 ] 
But be it thus that I was ftation'd ſo, 
To be your guardian while you dwell below; 


Tis vain to think that I wou'd more ſecure, 


Becauſe that once the name of friend I bore; 


My brother angels will as ſafe defend, 


For we are partial to no mortal friend ; 

Thoſe that are virtuous, them we greatly love, 
"Thoſe that are vicious, can't our favour move; 
We fill ſome links of being's mighty chain, 

And man, if virtuous, other ſome maintain; 

For ev'ry living individual Soul, 


Makes up, or breaks the order of the whole. 


FRIEND. 


Say then, dear charmer, tell my penſive heart, 


When we ſhall meet again, no more to part; 


Tho' you, ſagacious, ſay 1 ſhall be plac'd, 
T/ithin a ſtate that's with leſs brightneſs grac'd 


Than thine, yet rn thought doth buſy move 


To aſk, if thou haſt liberty to rove, 
And often viſit in my little ſpot, 
Tell me, fair youth, if this be ſo or not. 


EnDyYMiIoN; 


You judge aright, and ſo your joyful mind 
May rove, only its limits more confin'd, 
Yet ſtill-to friendſhip you would ſomething bind; 
As if more glad to ſee my well known ſace, 
Than all the hoſt that fills this ſacred place ; 
Ten thouſand angels that you never ſaw, 455 
Will fill thy pleaſure with as ſweet an awe ; 


But 
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[45] 
But mortals are but mortals, I will deign 
To humour you, for mortal you remain. 


| 

Then know, if not before, when the bright Sun 5 
Veils his gay face, and Luna's race is done, F 
Then ſhall we meet in laſting joy to dwell, 
Greater than thought conceives, or tongue can tell ; | 
Or when the trumpet ſounds Ye Dead ariſe !”* 
And awful grandeur lightens through the ſkies ; 1 1 
Tremend'ous thunder ſhakes the rolling earth, _ HR 
And nature ſickens even at the birth; ll 
W hen ſubterraneous fire into ruin hurls, 3 
Your ſyſtem earth, and her fair ſiſter, world? 
And deep convulſions ſpoil her beauteous ſace, 5 

Till her bright fabrick ſhines in chryſtal glaſs; = 
Clear and tranſparent her refined form, | ö 
Shall her known place with ſplendid light adorn; 
Amidſt the wreck of worlds we ſtand ſecure, 
Serene our breaſts, our peace celeſtial pure; 
Then we ſhall riſe, to beings next degree, 
And join ſome bodies that recipient be ; 
W hole particles are each refined from droſs, 
And clear'd from ſordid matter's pond'rous groſs ; 
Then take the ſtation that's for each moſt meet, 
With bliſs and ſplendor bowing at our feet. 


FRIEND. 


Let ſome propitious ſtar receive thy name, 
And write upon its beams thy deathleſs fame; 
Recording to the lateſt age thy (kill, 

Thy artful mind, ſcientific will. 


But ſtill one bounty more I have to claim, | 


ENDY- 
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ENDYMION. 


My joy is ſtill great wiſdom's path to know; 
Thoſe ſparkling orbs, in which you take delight, 
Are view'd obſcurely by your utmoſt fight ; 

| IT leave your hemiſphere, the nether ſkies, 
Where ſulph'rous vapours exhalations rife: 


FRIEND. 


In ſilent whiſpers will deſire addreſs, 

And tell her what ſhg ſecks is for the beſt; 

She coincides,, nor will that ever fail, 

Her ſiſter then corroborates the tale. 

In words like theſe her acciamations ſpring, 

And quite dethrone my little empire's king : | 

Thus ſhe begins, and thus the reſtleſs maid—— 

Might you, dear youth, but in our World have 
ſtray d, 1 5 

The partner of my joy, and of my care, 

Far thou, dear friend, did'ſt all my paſſions ſhare; 

Now left alone, amidſt the noiſy ſtrife, * 

To meet the tide, and bear fatigue of life. 


Still ſoft emotions riſing in my breaſt, | 


ENDYMION. 
How can you wiſh me in your bounds to dwell, 
Where the frail body ſeldom health can tell; 
Tho' its machine is fair, and curious wrought, | 


The fabrick's oft diforder'd by a. thought; 
One 


'Tis not from empty names my pleaſures flow; 


I WY 
One nerve relax'd the ſoul's perceptions are 
Uneaſy, reſtleſs, full of anxious care; 

Down from her little throne ſhe'll oft ſurvey, 
W hat news her faithful meſſengers convey ; 
From whence in her metropolis the brain, 
She paints the ſtrong idea of joy or pain. 
Can you deſire me in your ſtate to live, 
Which never joy that's permanent can give; 
This hour perhaps you fancy'd pleaſure feel, 
The next you're ſunk beneath imagin'd ill; 
Unſtable mortals, as ſwift fancy roves, 

Your fickle minds like Igi. is Fatuus moves. 


EF 


FRTIENPD. 


Tho” ſmall my views, my thoughts ignoble, vain, 

Still one requeſt doth buiy yet remain; 

Dictate to me, and let your goodneſs ſhine, 

Point thy fair rules, illuminate my mind ; 

And teach my ſoul while here recluſe I live, 
Fair virtue's laws, and what thoſe rules will give. 


EN DYTMION. 


Like draws its like, and while on earth you ſtay, 
The center draws, and all your motions ſway : | 
So, in the moral world, this rule remains, 
And the great centric gravity contains. 
Wrong actions ſtrongly gravitates to ill, 
And right to good, yet all confin'd to will; 
Which of theſe attractive powers we'll fly, 
Or which we'll chuſe to love, or which deny; 
Engaging virtue, with delightful charms, 
Courts wiſdom's vot'ries to her gracious arms; 
n She's 


[48] 

She's wiſdom's offspring, in whoſe lovely face, 

You may her mother's noble features trace ; 

Then call her charming ſiſters to thy aid, 

_ *Tis they that give admittance to the maid. 
Reaſon, her next ſiſter, by lineage wile, . 

With ſweet majeſtic air, and piercing eyes, 

She is thy guardian, and ſhe'll point the way, 

Where virtue roves, or where ſhe'l] chuſe to itay ; 

Nay, more than this, ſhe'll joyful wave her hand, 

And ſhew the ſmiling goddeſs you demand; 

But then you muſt to her grand rule attend, 

Nor with her precepts idle chimeras blend. 

But ſee yon gay reſplendent twinkling ſtar, 

Shoots his glad beams, and glitters from afar; 

J too that lucid manſion muſt repair, 

I have a meſiage to deliver there. 

Again :——behold Aurora's near approach, 

Your fun will quickly mount his gilded coach; 

Then motley vanity, your day-light queen, 

With awkward handmaid's noife and hurry's ſeen ; 

Learn of that meteor gliding thro” the ſky, 

How ſhe ſhall vaniſh, and her foible die. 

We, ſpirits, love not revelling delight, 

But in the calm, the reſtful hour of night, 

We chuſe to appear, and with low man diſcourſe, 

Here reaſon reigns, and gives our precepts force; 

To thoſe ethereal realms I muſt away 

Adieu, my friend, I can no longer ſtay. _ 


On 
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quill to paint the learned chrong, 
ientific taſk eſſay, | . 
Attend my ſteps while I this art ſurvey; 
Indulgent muſe thy kind affiſtance bring, 
thy ſtrong extended —_— 


E faithful Nine inſpire my % nguid org, 
Aſſiſt my 
le I this 


Suſtain me on: 
Conduct me to the philoſophic groun 5 
Where dweils the man with f and pleaſure 
crown'd; __ 
Now ſwiſtly fly and reach the ſhiniag train, 
Where reaſon boaſts her glory d reign ; | 
With . ſweet thy lab ring ſteps would 
dan 
To virtues height with wiſdom well ſupply'd ; 
He paints the path fair moral virtues ſtray, * 
| Plezs d with his taſk he joyful points her way, x 
And bids our fickle minds her call obey. | 
His ready pencil well inſtructed draws, 
The path to graceful reaſon's noble laws 3 
Shewing how great the ſkill and harmony 
Are in her rules, and how juſt they be; 
He ſhews how actions to their center bend, 
How right to bliſs, and wrong to mis'ry tend; 


He paints each ſmiling virtue with her joys, 
How uncurb'd paſſions her bright throne annoys z 
Pleas'd with attention then he'll contemplate, 
The nature of the fqul, with heart elate; 
Whither it takes its delegated ſtand, 

On the * ſeat of the pineal gland; 3 
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Its quick ſenſations from the nerves receive, 
11 hus we exult in health, at ſickneſs grieve ; 
Whither its ſubſtance will mater'al prove, 
Or immater'al part of mighty Jove ; 
His quill from thence a picture will compoſe, 
And the vaſt empire of ſelt-love difcloſeg © | 
How reaſon. fair with arguments reſtrain, 
When the ſtrong paſſions of het rules complain; 
Thrice happy man, whoſe very thoughts controul, 
Each riſing paſſion that diſturbs his ſoul ; 
He aims not to be great by vulgat praiſe, 
No tis by wiſdom that he hopes to raiſe; 
His bliſs muſt reach beyond fame's narrow ſpan, 
Tis virtue makes The truly noble han 
While moral godd his tuneful voice doth ſing, 
He reigus ſecure, ant of his: mind is king 3. 
Serene he curbs his ev'ry anxious thought, 
By meaw ambition, ef by envy brought 3 
And if an hamble cottage be his lot, 
Happy he lives, tho by the world forgot; 

e ſoars aloft, and leaves the bufy croud, 

he baſely vain, and ignoraritly proud 5 
From whence he views with 'pity and diſdain, 
The empty joys that little fouls contain. 
How happy J, if foftuhe. had deſign'd, 
o grant this ſcience to my rural mind. 
Lovely ftudy——— What quill can ever ſhew, 
One half the praiſe that to thy name is due. 
Oh ! cow'd my pen in lofty numbers trace, 
The beaming glories of thy lovely face, 

I'd ſtrongly in thy worthy praiſe engage, 
And paint thy beauty in the perfect page; 
I'd laſting trophies to thine honour raiſe, - 
To thy fair ſelf I'd dedicate my lays. 
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iſtian ſhepherd ſuffer me, 
Tho' rude my voice may ſeem, 
But once ta drop a word an thee, 
Thou aver pleaſing theme. 


II. 


Like as the bee from ey hf flower. 
The ſweeteſt maiſture 
We catch the accents as bey fall, 


From thy diviner lips. 
Cs 05s 08 08 ds Ebb 


To a Lavy on the Death of ber HvusBAnD, 
wwho died Sept. 2, 1766, and left ber with 
Five ſmall children. 


O you, dear Madam, now my muſc would 
| write, 
Excuſe, dear lady, what I now indite ; 
O what heart-ſpeakipg language can exprefs 
Thy widow'd woe; thy grief, thy keen diſtreſs, 
H 2 W hen 
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1 
When from his face the vital colour fled, _ | 
And oer his cheeks the mortal paleneſs ſpread ; 
When languiſhing away his dying ſight, 
Snatch'd one kind glance, then clos'd in endleſs 
night. N 
Ah! _ ſoul-ptercing pangs thy boſom bare, 
When thus the man belov'd was trom thee tore; 
While weeping friends tjuitain'd the mouriiful bier, 
You ſunk in ſorrow, pour'd the tender ter; 
When the cold corpſe was laid within the grave, 
How for one wiſhful look thy foul did crave ; 
How, till incloſed in its parent clay, 
Thy eyes were fix'd, as tho with him they'd ſtay ; 
And now from thee for ever he's remov'd, 
Yet dear's the mem'ry of the man you lov'd. 
Methinks your offspring round, your darling care, 
In ſympathetic woe your forrows ſhare; 
Sigh to your ſighs, and eccho groan to groan, 
hile in their. grief you ſeem to loſe your own. 

If in each child you fondly ſtrive to trace, 
Some well known feature ot the father's face; 
The dear reſemblance but renews the pain 
Which made you weep—and makes you weep 
| again. 

Still 1 where you ſought relief, 
And never knowing any end to grief. | 
Your forrow's great, your loſs words can't expreſs, 
But ſtill hope paints the path to happineſs . 
Then hope to meet the partner of your choice, | 
In endleſs pleaſure, and eternal joys. : 
* great mind whoſe boundleſs bleſſing 

ows, „„ 


Whoſe tender mercy nd reluctance knows, 
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Support your mind beneath this weight of care, 

Comfort your ſoul this mournful ſcene to bear. 

May your revolving years with bliſs be crown'd, 

And all that's truly joy be in you found, 
Excuſe, dear Lady, what I rudely ſay, 

If from the rules of ſenſe I widely fra ; 

And grant your pardon to theſe rural lines, 

Forgive the bard wherein no learning ſhines, — 

I boaſt no genius, nor my artleſs quill 

Has no ambitious claims to lofty ſkill. 


SGS CGG Gee 


On reading a poetical pampblet, intitled, an 
Appeal to the ComMMon StnsE of all 
CHRISTIAN PEOPLE. OO 


Noble ſoul, whoe'er thou art, 

| That penn'd this grateful page, 
You've ated well a generous part, 
And taught our ſeeking age. 


Thy ſenſe is juſt, thy doctrine fit, 
There's muſic in each line; 
Black prejudice you'll ne'er admit, 

Among the tuneful Nine. 


Throughout appears a maſter's ſkill, 
Kind gratitude's your due, 

*Cauſe your ſuperior active quill, 
Celeſtial truth doth ſhew. 
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Paxdon, good Sir, that I engage, 
'In humble verſe to praiſe ; 
Or dare in this my rural page, 
My honeſt thanks to raiſc. 
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Now Hin Books, Ser. ond fu 
HI. Ropers, Engraver, near Hand- 
Alley, oppoſite Great Turn- Stile, 
Holborn, and H. Tukpix, Bookſeller, 
at the Golden Key, in St. John Street, | 
Weſt Smithfield, London. 88 
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Juſt now publit's, Price 6d. 


MBLEMS ; . 3 Fo en- 
LL. tertaining ; calculated to improve the 
Ideas, ripen the Judgment of Youth, and alle- 
viate the more ſerious Hours of grown Perſons. * 


II. An emblematic Hiſtory of Life, from 2 
King to- 1 Clown; alfo, Youth to Old: * 


Price b d. 


N. B. The above t wo Hooks conſili* of ci 
Fi . which, managed as the Readin 
form themſelves into 12; being well de- 


figned, and my engraved, on Copper: plates 


Where likewiſe may be had, as above, 


Great Variety of New Prints, Drawing- 
Books, Maps, &c. Country Bookſellers, School- 
_ maſters, Shopkeepers, &c. "OP be _— 
Wholeſale and Nele. | | 


mY THER 
— 285 "Mm " 


. 8 


—4 


